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Two Dollars per year, if paid in ad-
vgnee; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if
pnid in six months; or Three Dollars, if
payment is delayed until the end of the
year. Theso terms will be rigidly sd-
hered to.

Advertisements will be conspicuously
ingerted at seventy-five cents per square
of twelve lines, for the first insertion,
and thirty-seven and a half cents for each
subsequent insertion. A single insertion
One Dollar.  Nothing will be counted
less than a square.

Advertisers are requested to state, in
writing on their advertisements, the num-
ber of times they wish them inserted ; or
they will be continued in the paper until
ordered out, and charged accordingly.

The Law of Newspapers.

1, All subseribers who do not give ex-
press Notice to the contrary, are consid-
cred as wishing to continue their suberip-
tions,

2. If subscribers order the discoutin-
uance of their papers, the publishers may
continue to send them until arrearnges
are paid.

3. If subseribers neglect or refuse tak-
ing their papers frora the offices to which
they are sent, they are held responsible
till their bills are settled, and their papers
ordered to be discontinued.

4. The Courts have decided that refu-
sing to take a newspaper or J*ﬁ“li_“‘l
from the office, or removing and leaving
it uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of
INTENTIONAL FRAUD.
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Selerted Tales.

ISABELLA:

veesORGGus

THE SECRET MARRIAGE.

BY CAROLINE M. RUTLER.

*Lights still gleamed from the windows
of the parsonage, although the hour of
eleven Eml already sounded upon the
stiliness of the summer night, and all
other casements with darkness were blend-
ed. Repose bad folded her mantle about
this lovely valley—the scattered cottages
bathed in the full radiance of the harvest
moon, from out the dark foliage of night,
shone marble-like, while the fitfui wail of
the night-bird cleaving with dusky wing
the starry depths, and the plaintive cry of
the whip-poor-will alone broke this heaven-
ly ealm of nature and of man’s repose.

The inmates of the parsonage had all
retired save Mr, Dean, the venerable cler-
gyman, and one old faithful domestic,
whose presence might be required as wit-
ness to the sacred rite about to be solemn-
ized.
The minutes wore on—loudly ticked
the clock—chirped the cricket, and, with-
in the leafy bowers of the lhr::l!;::cl!l

t over the library window, rlessly
g:pht did took n'g the burden of her
song. wen the street door was heard to
open gently, light footsteps crossed the
hall, and & y:ru:l;l ‘;':I a maiden stood in
the presence ¢ holy man,

IR'. Dean looked u . from the sacred
page on which, untirlxow, liis eyes had
rested, and greeting them with a kind
emile, said :

“My ehildren, I would speak to you a
few moments even with the affection of a
parent—come and sit down by me.”

With a frank, noble bearing, his fine
features wnt;ing a delenniu;:l ,C:ed mte
expression, the young man advanced, ten-
derl 'ni llr:a‘ trembling girl, who

[

supporti
illl,llk timidly and with droopinﬁ e{en,
even from l.ho{wnqm look of the old cler-
man. Taking a hand of each, and af-
Eﬁommly pressing them, Mr, Dean said
whhfutm: :

“My children, the relation you are
about to form is one of fearful responsibi-
lity—one which no hand but death can
annul, and, under the present circumstan-
ces, may be fraught with misery to you
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man, for Isabella’s sak
m?'aelf beside her, and asked pardon for
what she is pleased toterm my a nce
and ingratitude. Even on my ‘“nees |
swore to her that with my sword and my
good name I would yet win fame and
onor,would she but promise me the hand
of my beloved Isabe]Ta as my reward.”

“And your answer "

“ Was accusation and reproach, bitter
words of hate, and for this innocent gl
cruel revilings 1 For the sake of him now
dead—the father of Isabella—I checked
the fierce reply which leaped to my lips,
and although my hot blood raged in my
veins to madness, I yet turned and left her
presence withoutspeaking | Can 1, then,
reverend sir, consent to leave the country
for months, perhaps for years, with tle
dreadful uncertainty that in the me:un
time this dear girl may be forced to wed
avother—for such would most assuredly
be the fact! Tt is for you, then, my dear
8ir; to put it from the power of all human
agency thus to destroy our happiness.”

“And you, Isabella, are you prepared
to meet the trials which must follow this
secret  matringe ! Are you not guided
more by him you would eall your hus-
band, than your own unbiased judgment?”
said Mr. Dean,

Throwing back tha hood which shaded
her lovely countenance, she raised lier
dark eyes, beaming with the light of love
and woman’s perfect trustfulness, to those
of the kind old man,

“Shall Unot be strong in my wifely
right to contend with any trial which may
press upon me?” she said. “T am very
young, I know,” with beautiful simplicity
she added, “but T already feel thero is
that in woman’s love, which for the sake
of him glie loves, shall give her endurance,
patience, hopefulness!”

“ Thank you, sweet Isabella,” said her
lover, raising her little hand to his lips,

“The anger of Mrs. Ellington, lan{:IIu,
will be fearful,” said Mr. Dean.

“Alns! I know it, but even that I am
lrropurt-tl to meet.  With no unwilling ear

confess [ hae listened to Walter's argu-
ments, yet it has been with more deliber-
ation than you will, perhaps, give a sim
ple girl like myself credit for, that [ have
consented to his wishes.”

“Then, my dear fhildmn, I will no
longer o rour determination,” said
Mr. Deall.:!.mw !

Kneeling down, the venerable old man,
in a fervent prayer, supplicated the bless-
ing of God upon the union he was about
to solemnize.  And then the youthful pair
stood up before him—the sacred rite pro-
ceeded, and those solemn vows, which
make the happiness or misery of life, were
registered.

“And now, dearest Isabella, my own
lovely bride, T must be gone ™ said Wal-
ter Howard, folding her to his bosom.—
“Ah, how can I thus relinguish my bean-
teous prize even in the fimtinoment which
gives me a right o protect and cherish
you, my heart’s best trensure? Weep
not, dear Isabelln; remember you are
mine,—mine, dearest; even the will of
your cruel step-motlier must now yield to
a husband's right, and there is no power
on earth ean sever the tie which binds our
destinies.”

“ Be of cheer, Isubella,” said Mr.
Dean, placing his hand upon the golden
tresses which rested on Walter's shoulder ;
“sustain by your own fortitude, the sink
ing heart uz Lim who is now your lus-
band. Remember your words, Isabella
Howard—no longer Ellinﬁnon, and ‘bhe
strong in your wilg;.y rights." "

Poor Isabella! She could not speak,
but lifting her tearful eyes to his, she
pressed her lips to the furrowed cheek of
the old pastor.

“Come, dearest,” said Walter, as he
wrapped her mantle closely around ler
delicate form, “the night wears on, aad
we are detaining our reverend and belov-
ed friend from his needful rest.  Farewell,
my dear sir,” he continued wringing the
hand of the clergyman ; “guard my trea-
sure, and by your counsel and encournge-
ment aid Kt'r to bear the sorrows which

K‘- all too heavily " upon her young
eart.

“It is to God, not man, my son, you
must both look for strength and consola-
tion,” replied Mr. Dean. *“Noharm shall
come to this dear one, Walter, if my
prayers can avail,—be assured I will pro-
tect her as far as lies within my power,
and with God's blessing 1 will strive to
soften the heart of Mrs. Ellington, that she
may in time, take you both to her affec-
tions, Good wmight, my childron; may
our heavenly Father ect and sustain
you both under your inevitable scparn-
"m'"
Walter Howard and his young Lride
then went forth from the parsonage, and
slowly el;al in ﬁ;o stillul:-bql' htll;;
night, throu ¢ winding path whic!
wlzl,;ﬂi c’l’;nll. Theygntoml mher
for the last time beneath the sh of
the noble old elm, which, like a giant sen-
tinel, tossing Briarous-like its hundred
arms sheathed in the silvery moonbeams,
guarded the entranceto the Ellington

nds.
s‘?'“‘!'m me, dearest, we shall soon meet
again, if not on earth, in that world where
sorrow and ing are unknown,” said
Walter ; “for should 1 fall in that contest
which now demands my sword sure 1 amy
my dear one, you will soon follow me.
he enfolded her to his heart. “ lsa-|
&&omt has come, we must nowu
he contin still lingering, sti
:n.ml. At m ing the little
mﬁ {rrun,nd
Walter from her em
without himself to look back,
sprang shru
was p:-':n the of the unhappy
young .

From: Ellington Hall our story now

takes us to Mrs. Ellington's town residence

e, I yet humbled | in B—— one Year after the scene of the

bbery, and |.
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preceding chapter,

For weeks the theme of fashionable
conversation had been the approaching
grand party of Mrs, Danvers Elington,the
rich anstocratic widow, enrolling on its
list, senators, statesmen, officers of the
army and navy, fureign counts and nim-
bassadors, witli all the literary lions,which
a month's notice could bring together from
different parts of the Union,

The speculations of the beau-monde
upon this event at length beeame realities;
for Time, though to many his flight seem-
ed shackled and weary,ultimately brought
round the evening of the long-anticipated
fete, '

The almost princely dwelling of Mrs.
Ellington reflected exieriorly none of the
brillieney which, from  attic to basement,
gave to the whole maguilicent interior a
more than  noonday brightness.  Every
blind wns serupulously closed, yet the hall
door swung wide, and in the vestibule
servants In full livery, their fingers cnsed
in delicate kids, stood ready to usher
guests to the dressing rooms.  Carpeting
of rich Brussels extended down the flight
of marble steps and over the entire ]unwh
of squares, that as the dainty foot of benu-
ty left the earringe, it might not come in
chill contact with the vough pavements,

OF the reception-ronms, of those devoted
to social chit-chat, to musie, or the dance,
to the promenade, refreshiments, et cetera,
deseription would fuil to do justice to their
tasteful and approprinte  decorntions,.—
Leaving this point, therefore, lot me intro-
duce Mrs. Dauvers Ellington, and to 1o so
the more unreservedly, I throw open the
doot of that lady’s dressing-room.

The Indy, whose head was under the
skillful hawlds of Monsieur Manton, the
most fushionuble hinir-dresser in 13 Y
was one whose countenanes, at the first
glanee, you would pronounce brilliant—
superb—far no other superlative conld ap-
ply to beauty of such o character. At
the second glance, vou would discover in
those large Llack eyes passions to make
you shudder, and read on that lofty brow
and in the haughity curl of the coralred |
lip, a defiance to all the gentler infliences
of love, sympathy, and Kindness, At the
third, you would turn nway with a fecling
of relief, nor wish to look ngain, nlthough,
[N!l"m[l!l‘ for tin_\‘.\ and wonths, that eold.
superb face would haunt yonr menmory,
A stranger would have considered himself
a poor judge of the lady's age, had he
pronounced her aday older than twenty- |
eight, or thirty at the most. She was
forty.  Yet so well hiad she preserved her

rich Spanish complexion, always less lia-
ble to fade than the blonde—such was the |
profusion of her rlossy, raven-black hair— |
so dazzling white and perfeet her teeth,
and such the graceful, stifl youthful, pro- |
ortions of her majestic person, that My,
danvers Ellington wight well ehallenge
the flight of Time, whose hand seemed Lut
to matare, not impair, her beauty.

Wrapped in a earcless but most beeam-
ing negligeof pale vellow silk, Mrs, El-
lington was seated before afull-length mir-
rory into which her eyes flashed eritieally,
and with an impatient meaning, as Mon-
sicur Manton  procceded in his diflicult
task. At her elbow stood a young wait-
ing maid, holding a small looking-glass,
framed in cbouy and pearl, in such a man-
uer that her lady could at the same time
have a full view of the back of the head,
wid mote the skill of Monsieur. Hersimall |
feet, incased in soft lambs-wool slippers,
curiously wrought, rested upon a cushion
of purple velvet—one hand hnng eareless-
ly over the arm of the lounge, the other
held asmall repeater, mounted with dia-
monds, A sceond waiting-maid was busi- |
ly spreading out upon the elaborately de- |
corated dressing-table, caskets of rich gems
that, from their costly contents, her mis:
tress might select those in which it might |
please her to adorn her even more brilli-
ant charms,

“Stupid ! really, vou have lost all the
taste you ever had, Manton,” said Mrs. |
Ellington, impatiently moving her heud
on one side,

“Clest vrai, madame,” repliedd Manton,
with the ready tact of a Frenchman—*it
is true—it is all perdu—gone—Ilost in de
exquisite tete afmi ladi! A, [ nevare—
no nevare, cen do one head so magnifique
encorc again |”

“Impertinence ! take it down, Monsieur
~—it pleases me not,” returned Mrs. Elling-
ton.
“0, madamel—pardonnez moi—it is a
pity—¢'est dommage " said poor Manton
aghast,

“There sir,—now will you do as I bil
oul” and with one sweep of her fair
iand, and a toss of her queenly head, the |

long tresses of Mms Ellington  were freo |
from come and bodkin,

“0, Mon Dieu!” shrugged the discom-
fitted artist, and again he cemmenced his
difficult task. Fortunately, for himself,
he was more successful in this second at-

!
|
[

wn“g.
atherine, now hand Monsicur my
diamond spray,” said Mrs. Ellington.a—
And Manton finished his work by arrang-
ing, amid her rich ebon tresses, a sugerb
diamond, the intrinsic value of which
would bave been alife subsistence to many
a hard-working son or daughter of pov-
ety.
":Very well, Monsieur, I see you have
recovered your skill,” she said, glancing
g her mirror. “Now, Arlxs,
to lington's room, and seo if she
En?.d’ﬁ:? Houiur‘.;. rl 1
n & few moments, irl returned, say-
ing that Miss Ellington 'Isl.. suffering from
a severe headache, and would not require
the services of Monsieur Manton.

ache!” exclaimed Mrs. Elli , angrily ;
and, rising from her sea ou need not

go, sir,” with & wave of her hand to Man-

| shame,

ton—*you will be wanted.” Then gather-

"

ing up the silken folds of her robe, thit its
length might not impede her Laste, sie
swept from  the room, and  crossing the
serfumed  gallery, amid the blaze of o
undred wax-lights,unceremoniously push-
ed open the door of her daughters 1Ln|n-
ber, and like a beautiful serpent prlided
within. '

Her keen eye, piercing the imperfoet

[ light which the dim argand east over the
| apartmenty found not the objeet it souzlig

approaching the lamp, she quick!ly toncl-
ed the spring, and  the smothered  ange
leaped up clear and bright at her Liddine,
Then, with  noiseless footstep  upon the
soft carpet, she erossed the room, sl
sweeping away the heavy eurtains of ruly
damask whicl fell over a deep roceas, i
closed the kueeling figure of @ youne wirl,
Ler fice Luried in the enshions of o fau-
tenil.

“And so it seems, you must fen il o
to defeat my  wishes!” exelaimed Mys, 1)
lington, grasping the shoulder of Lop
davghter,

"0 no, mother, not feigned! T real-
Iy very ill)" she replied, raising Lor pale
face, hedewed with tonrs, atd putting hack

[ from her Lrow with one litte b, Lor

disordered tresses,

“Ixabella, vou are not ill—it 1< @ suligor-
fuge, or i you are, it matters not— - ise
and mnke your toilet speedily,” suid Mi,
l':l!in;:rrm.

“Mother—maother—indead T wm
able 1o join the company this cvenine” re-
plivd Isabelln, rvising from her Kuocs, vt
stifl leaning against the chair fir Vet
“feel my hnads, hoow hot they are, and iy
hend swims so—indeed, mother, L viry
il '

I micghit have expected i
have known you wonld thwaut
ever Lave, inall iy plans "
lington, in a cold, tannting tone,

T this il']‘tﬂil(‘ll there was no answoer
but tears

—1 michi

Like a wellstrained actress, Mi<, Elline- |

ton vow  sudds nly  assumed o diioeens
manner—_he storiny brow Leare ssiond,
amd ealin as a0 summer tailiche— e

haughity, compressed lips paried widia
smile, as placing hier laid
arm ol Lsalella, sl suid,
“Come, Isabella, there is sun oo need
of tearsy Lot indeed, my dear, yon st
gratify me to-night, and by your loveli-
pess celipse all athers—thatis, in the eves
of one L eould name o you, | huve
fumons cordial, which will relicve your
head, and 1 will send Cathierine to sissist |
you in dressing—Mauton, oo, is waiiins
your summons—aud, h; the way, how do
you like my head this “evening?  Come,
sit down, we have yet an Lour, good, and
I want to liave a littde char witly Yull—-
Now, Labella, doo vou kunow wh T have
imposed apon mysclt soowaeh faticne s

geently vu

| to throw O]y hionse this oevening ("

“Alas! lllullu-r—_\-un bl me it was

upan my account, and Twould whidly ave |
spared vou the trouble,” answered Isabiclla, |

sudly,

“Yesitis on vour aceannte 1 ean no
longer sutfer you, Isabelln, to seelude your-
selt from society—no longer give strengilh
to the tongue of seandal by conntenancing
such folly,

“Seandal " exceluingad Tsalella, <tarting
as if from the sting of some Poisonous re
tile.

“Yes, seandal!” answered  Mrs, Elling:
ton, fastening her eve keenly upon the fiee
of her step-dinghter, to wateh the effeet
of her words,  “That mvsterions atlaie of
yowrs with your cousin Walter ——"

“Mother—forbear 1" cried Isabelln.

“No; you must hear me” continuel
Mrs, Ellington,
ready been tritfled with—there are those
who dare whisper strange tales of one so
young, and who shoull, therefore, be so
pure—those wha shrug their shoulders,
and leer as it they held some disgraceiul
fact which, if uttered,would cover you with

I

widow—else,who woulil have spared you!
];tﬂ | II.‘L‘! i I‘L'I'll.lilll'_: Jirocess P

“My heavenly Father knows my inno-
cence—for the worlill T eare not—aonly let
me die, mother—only Lot me die I ericl
[snhella,

“Foolish chill, don't tulk of dying—

there, lift up your hewd and hear me— |
Among the gueststhis evening will be the |

Count de Breiul, an attache of the Frenel
minister,  He has seen you at the studio

of young Haven, and, I am told, speuds |

hours guzing upon the exquisite, yet trutl-

ful copy, the artist hns given of your fea- |

tures.  He has sought an introduction to
me, and [ have extended to him an invita-
tion for this evening.
little finese on your pmt, lTeabella, to coni-
plete a conquest already nearly achieved,
and to bring him to yonr feet. Maothinks
the title of Countess would
you—and then who shall dare to breathe
aught against the Countess De Brejul 17
No longer pale, no longer passive, Tsa-

bella started to her feet. Even the finishea |
woman of the world, whose self-possession |

was no more easily moved than her self-
will, quailed beneath herindignant glance
as she said :

“Do I understand yon, mother ! Have
I heard aright 1
the anguish of my heart—youn, who so
well know my sufferings at the untimely
death of him, who, in the sight of (ioj.
was my hushand—"

“Your husband, girl! your husband "
interrupted Mrs. Ellington, livid with pns-
sion. “Now this is too much to eall
Walter Howard your husband! and mark
me, Isabella Ellington, had Ae lived, you
should sooner have wed the grave than
than have gone to the altar with that in-

grate I"

Isabella stood firm before the angry
woman, in all the majesty of youthfol in-
nocence.

“Mother, the time bas come when I

i |
not |

“Your fuir fiune lhins al-

ALl it is well for Nty Lsabielia, |
that you are not the danghiter of a poor |

Now it needs buta |

well become |

You, who so well know |

[ will trust this little trembler to Your care | another hour, l~'.'|}w||n. shall
while ook atter the comfort of my st | under this poof’!
And away  glided this true wonnm of |
the world, dispensing on all sides (he s |
cottrteous salutatic -Nh*—u'nl!llﬂ]iill ntings the
vain, tlattering the seli-love of the vrotist,
Cdrawing firth the particnlar shinine teaits
of each one, anl siving to all o feeling of
]Il'll‘l'\'f selfsatisfuetion aml ]l!l'.l nure.

you remain
No Iungn-r a poor sold-
icr, thanks o my  good s\\'nrd] and my
comntry’s botunty, your husband lias now
both wealth sl Station to Lestow upon
you, aud a happy  home, dearest, now
Fawaits your prescnce. Come, my Isabel:
[l But let s first seek Mrs, Ellington;
in the presance of those to whom she has
[dared to stvder you, T will proclaim you
my wife—the wife of ColWalter Toward!”
In the meantime, with Ler usual econ-
sunnate address, Mrs, Ellinaton had been
Iiboringe o resain the  contidence of thes
Connt, sind to eonvinee him  that Isabella
lindd st not fram her true sentimen 5y
Lt fram: a little spice of coqnetry.
SO no, Count! vou are little schooled in
| woman's wiles)”" she  said, if vou take
ighy— [ her first wond thus serionsly,  Come, don't

must speak — when my over-burdened
Fheart can no longer support the sorrows
and the indignitics you ||:n‘- pressed upen
it! Do you talk of elander—of 1y ii:-
jured fame, Do yon say that the fuir
[ name of your husband’s ™ ehild is Dlotted
[ by foul enlumny!  Let me ack you mo-
ther, whenee  came these reports € from
whose mouth did thut whisper of reproach
pspead forth? - Who drove the generons, | Meantime the  Conng paid  assiduons
noble Walter Howand forth an outesst | eonrt to Lsbieila, who voceived lis atten-
from Lis unele’s voof, to die—alas! to Jose | Gons with s air of colduess nut very flat-
[ his young life upon the battie-tield ! Al | tering to an admirer )

shall el you why—=God forgive me—| AN, there is My, TTaven, the artds,” he
M rijocted the Jand 4:;' bis wnels walow! | <aids “]am 0
i Shsabellal givl, beware! do vou s

Ll tor see b hore this tVeell-
; ing he s decidedly o man of genius; as
this to mel™ whinost sercaned M, 1 ge Lol o honor Ling and s proind 1o eall

ton, and eletiching the arm of Tsabellnso | mvselt Lis 6 ferd: but that 45 0 oall,—1 |
: |1I;_'[-T]‘\' lil:'.l the il:ll']‘\ ss ool Ler |l.ll':-'!'.~ Y= | i Wi ol 1

: : i
mained purple o the pure white flesh, [ Labolla wdsed Ler eyes etguirs

vdebt of gratitide also,

“Yeu! Tilo dare to speak ity for it s the U the Connt smilal, boedisheartened—1T tell vou sheis yours—
trathe - And vet you fnew Low he Joved Al | seey fair madomoi=olle, von are | ves, vonrs, heljeve me, with the same will-
S she continued inoasaddoned fone— thitding he once saved wy lifoi—no, Lt ilt"_ll'.:' < with which 1, lier mother, yield
i") on Enew iy whole being was bound Enl Be gave me onew N Ly fis presendng | her np to yonr future protection.” ’
IJ,I'.~— wothery you knew  befire youmar- | towe ose Cimpmine £ atnees on which [ There was so much sincerity  in the
vicd my fatlier, tha Le Lad alrcady s : my o evesnow et Do Dot owe i miamier this was uttered as almost reas-

.

et the Count.

l||'1

He took her hand and
wodd it to lis !jull_\i.
AL madam! thanks, You inspire mo

fGoned onr Jove, althongh we  were but | some hingg for so gront 0 By pritiess?

;l']li ten—atel  ver, with bitter hate and | 1 Intn vy iy Dadetes,”

Juidousy, alusingr the power which my Le- “Flatters! repronch e not with suely a |

[Ioved fathers will had gdven you in Lis | suspicion, Flatter you!” excliiined  the | with seae faint hope that T may be mis-
Blind adfeetion, you destroved us botlil— | Connt, o, vpon oy soul, 1 m von | tiken—yet there was that in the manner

Muy God  torgive you, wmothor—but the | above it! T adore vou, Mis Ellingtons [ of Miss Ellington which 1 fuar but too well
D ddequly of AN alter Howard s

oit your ecn- | vet pardon, 1 Leseeeh vou, thss abrnptness! | eontivned Ler werds!
b seienee!” | you will deon nre 1 ol presngtuons, up- My dear County, all acting—all pre-
Mrs, Ellinrton raised her Land AUponan requaintzmee co bicl) to adidress [ tencey Fassire vonn | know her betger
beantiful swhith Land,  whose oz, tayner | vou i this mnnner, | onlv nsk for vour fthan vou do, Why sheis as arrant a

finrers litiensd with gonis, to stiike ermiosion tovit vonr with the e petliat
birsive, wyoss

tllittde coquette as was ever emnneipated
o time, win 1l

rel Tsnbella—Lan, with an en N e inestimalle trens- | fom the thealdom of a woverness! Wae

5= |

erey of which her delieate feune seemed | ure of vour love,™ will soode Lor aeidn Count—be not dis-
mcapabley Tsabelln arrested the Blow, aned L Camnot liston o wint  de feouroed T a woman®s frown!®
tien siuking on her Luces before lier, slie | Beowll w00 Faliolla iy, “and 1 one- “Mi=s Iff:'rl_'_-_'!un is now enterine tha
sanls | Bread ob yorry slr, 0 von are sincere, amnl | room, teiimn —by heavens, how Leantiful
“OF mother, Jo not <ke mme—it will | B thae roged oo thag von profiss— Dshe i) Bint who'is that tine-lookine offi-
anly b o sharp Dlow o vyorrown Lot | D bee of von, sovor Lot ) .-".'.njwi be 1o | eer on whose wrin she leans! Now wonld
n vour bl neey mother, when Tslindl e | newed, Althioncsh vonr contession does | 1peril iy salvation for oneof (licse sweet
atb vest i the erave! I reive me for the | sie oo, 1y bl enn o pesor Lo yours” [ amile ™ exelaimed the Count.
words I Lavespoken, You were the bee | Sav, Miss e ton—one word worey b There was one woment in which Mrs,
lowved  witl v my b, sud from von, 1 e Loanean not o importune | Ellington Jost her self-command—for one
theretore, 1 sbiontd b without veprosed | von™ exclainead the Coan® Lis consiten. {motnent the padlor of death  chased the
To this M=, Ellivaton made no answer, | anee beteaying muel etotion, as Isabella | Liillisnt eolor fron Ler choeks and lips,
Lt mising haughintiy trom Ler seat, shie | was alwout to leave binn “Your mother {aned she loaned Lieavily on the arm of the
sabdy s shie left the rov, o a veive of | bas Jed e to e that vone aflvctions | Conmy, asif wll nerve and strength wero
Litter frony: i were net enwaeed—hus sriven me to in- | paralysed —then, as swldenly  recovering
*\ { cof the Dhstress | derstand (Lot vouw wore willing to sane- | her selfpossession, sho stood finn, with
o] Tl any B aebdedd b tion iy addiesses—how then am 1o in- CBanghiy brow, every evil passion raging
brilliztt vtlvet to vour chnmits—converied | werpmet vour words™” within her brenst, to await the approach
Siohe inte a bl Now dposs Y l:"‘ Wit coull Lialwlla auswer? To ex- | of these two beines whose destruetion sho
self quickly—snel beanty must wot be [ enlpate Lol Gorm aocerze so unmaids | had pianned, thus suddenly appearing be-
st—no more  headnches—renamber, T enly, she mnst, perlon impeneh the vor | fore lier maddening gaze in all the bright-
e ot to be foiledd” [acity of Mre Ellinetons this shie was too | nese of love aud ll:ll\pi'ious.
A Isabwellag, Desmrt-bvoken ais <hie was, | conorons toalo, while, to o mnpdete lier eme- |

Nodonger was the face of Isabella palo
[ bavincmient, the seavehing cves of the faud sade Her every feature was radiant
< and, | Count were riveted upon her spenkine | with joy as, with a step light as Ler hieart,
begna | cotntenance, awaitive Loy 1 AR [#he now  trod the rooms, leaning on the

only aroeed o a4 momentary energy, and
! :1I;.;.'l'm =-ll]-':'|.u-. dared not o II'.;,‘-'ﬂLl':.
{althongh sick and - heavy-hearted,

hertoilet, l At this moment Mes Ellineton Joimed farm of her hushaud,

The features off Meso Lilington voore n Fthem. A elanee snfljee w lior thnt [ On passed the  yonthful pair—music
Fendish expression of malignant o ol eha probably arvived fest in tie to pre- [ Deeathing  its entraneing strains  around
o songhit Lo i noto | 1 voverthiow of horschemes: | them, aud the iy throng, moved with

. '
recover fre th

i uit £ Bin that of [ mingled wonder and admiation, following

interview le! throw | I w i sy, i\\?'.‘:; their eves and many-whispered sur-
“Elie knows not that Le <31l Hves!™ she | g Gls precetico was res | wises their gracotul fonns,

crivd exultingely—=<that even this very Juy | quived to decide upon the merit of same “Your presenee Lere, siv, is an insult!”

I have receivedd private information of his [ painting, Psadd Mes. Ellingion, in e Py to the dis-
safory, thoueh lett for dead on the plain: [ Noloneer alile POrL B seen tant salutztion of Howard,

of Buenn Vistal  Yes, <l shall mneey | aneonacuianl to lier wiet L “Pardon me, wadan,” e answered

the Count D Brenl, and the lovesicl: | Fsabolla gelided], na Doy
fool retuen to - find his sabella the witi
another!  And then-
.‘*Ii_‘._'!ll the love 1

him—this had, holdine oot te go
-

, T with imperturbable coolness; ©I eame but
ot Hant throng, She bont Loy st = toward 'to relieve vou from vour maternal thnrgu
he vy no longeer | the conservatory, nnd, puttinee aside the ©of my wite, M=, Tsabella Howard, and
have alrendy protforad | fragrant leaves and Blossoms inwreathing | have now the honor, uidam, of tuking
mpting L the casement, theew wp e window 1o Ly leave,

bait of riches, mav sueceed where v | conrt the cool nichit brecroy sa erat ful oo heshmuls
charms have failed, in bringing Lim to wmy | her fovered Lrow,

feett  What compunetions nocd | have— She lookad upon the clovio

<he s v ehilk of wine, and, Ly henvens, | and the gentle voices of the

Iwill b rovenined upon hee!™ Then elane- l to whisper peace to lier troullad | t— | =abd Isabells, offering Ler littde hand.

ing at her repenter, Mes, Elliveton som- | The thonglas of Tsalalla sonred from canth But Me<. Ellineton turned scornfully a-
[ moied her sttendants, and Lastily con- | —a blisstul serenity pervidded Ler bosom | way, and Walter Howard and his bean i-
cluded her toiler, t—ihe spirit of her Joved Walter scomed | ful bride passed forever from her dwelling,

Fven at an earlier hour tian wsuad for | near hier, | T — . —
| Fashion to eall her votaries tozether,w. “Yes denrest ‘What o'clock is it.
the voous off Mrs. Ellincton vapidiy il low youl’ When I was a young lad, mvy futher
with the gay throng, vet, of wll that e moet ot Jay ealled me 1o 'i.iir!. that lie mirrht
| :‘_»'seml;lnge_- of loveliness, uone conld sup- | | tewch W i Know what oelock it was,
prss the  fair hostess lemsell cither in | | Hetold me the ve of the minate fing-
| beanty off person, orin grace and dignity | {erand the hour Land, and deseribed to me
of manner.  Leaning on hor s wis T | the figures on the dial plate, until T was
bella, tinidly shrinkine from the approach [ prety perfect in iy part.
of the erowd, from whom Ler vouth and No sooncr was | quite master of this
extreme loveliness, although  somew !t : . ) | adiditional knowledgze, than 1 set off scam-
shadowed Ly an airof welaneholy, enllil Aund from the Hide balvony Walter prring to join my companions in a gumo
forth many expressions of surprise and wl-  Howard sprang  thirongh i]'-‘ ensementy | of marbles: but ll'l_\' futher ealled me back
mirntion, amd canehi .tlll'l nearly fidnting l--:ll|u-|l:|, I again, “Stop, Willinm,” said he, “I have
Nor was this all, for even as Mrs, El- | speechioss with Juy ol wonder, to his bo- sonnething more to tell you”

{Hington had Linted, and throngh lier own i L . . J Back again T wem, -\\-1.-11-1--1'1:1:;.' what
artful agency it was, some other focling Abyit is fortunate that oneis never kill- | olan [ Lad got to dewrn, for 1 thought 1
seemod ot work heve and there within the
eirele. Seandal hissed her venom thr '.r‘;]l

ed by exvess of happiness, else in that | knew all about e elock as well as father
moment of eestasy, the heart of Taabelln | g

the lips of beanty—0O how unmeet to js-

site theneel—pead  there wore these, too,

would have eeased o Leat.
*Look up, dear one—see, it is your
Pamong the gentlemen, to whom ]u.-imlm'.r- own  Walter! Tt is a0 voice from the !
hints  had been econveved, who shriged pirit-land dearest, now speaks to you, |
their  shoulders, and’ loveliod their .l"\'l"'-. but the voico of love, bidding you live for
| glasses with an air of freedom at the |
wronged Tsabells, whose beantitul eyes,

Come, Lsabella, yon have now
Leart snd home to flee to—

pay veur parting  compliments  to Mrs,
4 i--"\l-1>--‘,- ";ijih-_'_’:i-h."

ars seemed | *Mother, will vou not say  farew ell]”

Walter, I shall soon fui- |
sha exclaimed, “We glinll soon

arain—if not en enrth, in heaven"
1

such were your parting words,”
*lsabwedln! Lsubellu!”
k! ddid shie dvean!
e ealls mel™ she siid aloud.
summons me to the spivit-land!™
“Isaliclla—my wite! Tsabellai—be ealm
P " -
—itis 1!

“lle

“William,” suid he, *I have tanght yon
to kuow the time of div. 1 must teach
you how to find out the time of vour life.”

All this was strange to me; so [ waited
! { ) | impaticntly t hear how my fatlier would
joy and happiness,” | explain it for T wanted sadly to go to my
l “Walter, 15 it indeed von, my own, dear | niarbles, = s
{downenst,  searce noting the  eay thronge | Walter!” said  Tsalella, looking up into | “The DBible,” said he, “deseribes the
| nround her, remained Imlul~ii)' uticonscions | those dear eves so tenderly ""-f""i_.'"'-' her. | vears n man  to be threescore and ten or
lof their insolence. “Yes it isitisl - Thank God, Walter, you | fuseore yenrs. Now, life is very uneer-

| are heto x.‘l'.;---l-‘-lf_ they told me you were | 445y !l]l-i.}'l-'h may not live a siﬁgfc-. day

dead—0O Walter! [longer, but if we divide the fourscore
“Yes, Lsabella, it wgs =0 reported and {years of an old man’s life into twelve

| my namey I believe, was on the Tist of the I parts, like the dial of a elock it will allow
I killed at Buena Vista! Dt surcly that | almost seven years forevery figmre, When
dreadful supposition has Lieen removed.— | a Loy is seven  years old, then it is one
conversation,” I am certain that Mrs, Ellington knows of | o’clock of his life; and this is the case with

And then, with a raidiant smile, advane- | my safety, T shonld liave sent a special | you.  When you arrive at 14 years old,
ing astep to meet the gentleman who | messenger to yor, but 1 heard vou were | it will be two o'clock with von, and when
now drew near, she lield ont hor fair | gt Ellington Hall, and =6 flew thither, pre- o1, it will be gliree o'clock, and at 28, it
hand to weleome Lim, and then presented | forring, dearest, to aunounce my own safe- | will be four o'lack: at a5, it will be five
him to Isabella as the Conne de Brenil. | ty,  Jude of my disappointment when 1 | o'clocky at 42 it will be six o'clocks at 49,

Isabella did indead remember the con- | Beard vou hind Deen mnmnul_" summoned [it will bo seven o'clock; should it please
versation with her mother, yet the embar- | to town by Mrs. Ellington. From Mr. Dean, | God to spare your life. Tn this manner
rassment  with which she met Lis saluta- | Isabella, 1 learned your sufferings, and the | you may always know the time of your
tion, the Count failed not to attribute to a anguish of mind you endured at my sup- ?ifo,nud looking at the clock may remind
cause most flattering to his #elf-Jove, and, posed death. lalso leamed, my poor you of it. Mj' t grandfather, ncoord-
althongh the color soon ]lmlai, and her | girl, the cruel treatment to which you have g to this ealculation, died at 12 o'clock
manner  became cold and indifferent, he | been subjected by Mrs. Ellingten—that to | my grandfather at 11, and my father at
still remained by her side, his eyes looking | pour out more fully her hatr upon you, | 10. At what hour you or B?lhln d
the admiration  which his tongue \\-nulﬁ she had, with her fiendish cimming, songht | William, is only known to Him to whom

i Suddenly touching the arm of lsabella
| with hier fan, Mrs, Ellington said, in a low
i \\lu.-alwr-—»

“Now arouse yourselfy yon have aeted
the languishing beauty long enough: here
comes the Count.  Remember our late

fain have spoken. Tt was now Mm. El- | to sully your angel purity in the epinion | all things are wn.”
l(i,‘:l.ﬁm“.' tact to leave Isabella with the | of the world, and then foread you away | Never, since then, have T heard the in-
nt.

from the seclusion of the Hall, ‘where she
had suffered you to remain while her ven-
on was doing its work, to place you

directly within ghe sphere of insult. 3

“IL sinll certainly for an over-fond
mother,” she said, “if T shelter you longer
under my wing, Tsabella; therefore, Conut,

nirg, “What o'elock it it nor do 1 think

?hmmbﬁuﬂaﬂheﬁeoofudoﬁ,
without being reminded of the words of
ot | my father. : -




